O widH be my
wile, Lonise? And
you will wait for
me until I return,
will you not, my
darling? Surely,
your father will
ﬂ\-c his consent

onr marringe
when he realizes
how dearly yon
love me!"

Charlie
vl‘\ll' |
earnesiness,

Miller's

was full of |
Ie [

was standing in a seelnded corner of |

the vernnda of the Hotel Eastinan, at
the fumons Hot Springs of Arkansas,
with the girl he loved at his side. She
lifted her dark eyes to  his hundsome
face, pod in their true depths he road
the sweet seeret of her love. He
drew her closer to his heart, and his
dark head was bent, while bis soulful
eyes gazed into heres.

“1 do not know,"” she murmured. 1
will tell you the trath, Charlle. 1 fear
opposition.  Papa has set his heart on
my mareying Mr, Day—2Mr. Davenport
Day, and 1—1—hate him!"

“But saurely, doarling,” the young
man lotérrupted, hopefully, “yoar
father will consent when he sves that
your hnppiness is nt stake?”

“You do not know my father,” she

sighed. “He Is very stern and set in
his ways. And you do not know
Davenport Day. By the way-—you

have never med him, Charlio!™

“Xo! and I do not eare to, Louise,
that man shull never take yon from
me—I sweny it}

Then, nftor a brief pause, during
which the lovers were perfectly
happy, he went on:

“solour pleasant sojoorn at the Hot
Springs is nearly over, 1 am ordered
Bonth for my heslth, and you-—will
remain here antil—"

“UnH papa decides to move on”
she interrupted, smilingly. “You
lenow, he and T ave bivds of passage,
this spring. Why, we may even reéach
New Orleans, yet—yvour objective
point!”

“] wish vou weuld!” execlaimed the
voung man enthnsinstically., “Faney
the happiness of mesting yvou thero,
Lounise! And so our huppy time here
Is over.”

“uh, yves, and, Charlie.

by the way,

I have taken Davenport Day's photo-
graph!"

“Yes™

“*You see, dear.” Louise went on,
persunsively, “he left the day you

arrived here;
bhim while

nnd | took a snap-shot at
e stood at the th-pnl.
waiting for his trnin. He will
back svon, and bow 1 dread it!
FPupn thinks thore no one like him,
and he is vich and  influentinl, and he

b
oh,

is

pevms so certain that T will be lhis
wife. 1 falely hate him!”
“Where is his pletare?” demanded

Miller, o little savagely.

AL denr! 1 have never taken the
trouble to develop it,"” she eried. “1'll
tell you, Charlie, vou are going
nway tosmorrow, 1 will develop the
photograph, snd forwnard it to yon,
that you may sece the face of yonr

sipoe

Ry

ATTACKED

FROM BEHIND,

rival—ahem!" throwing her arms

|

| police to the resone, but the

be encountered was an old friend,
! ruce Hayes, who was traveling with
« (dramatie company.

“Hollon,” old boy!" eried Fruce,
who wus a genial fellow. “T'm gind
to see you. | wunt to intraduce to
you an acquaintunce of mine, who
has just arrived and is doing the
Cresoent City. You and he ought to
know each other!"

“Very well!" returned Charlie Mil-
ler, So, n little later, the introduc-
tion was accomplished, and Miller
found himsalf in company with a tall,
dark man, who nnswered to the name
of Burton Dalton. He was extremely
clever and agrecable, aud Charlie
found as the days went by, that time
passed in his soclety vary plensantly.
But Charlio was vaguely uneasy, He
was conselous of eertain strange and
curious ciroumstances, He was fol-
lowed everywhere, when aloae, by o
man whose face he could never see,
try s hard ns he might. Once laute at
night, while passing down Royal
street, he was suddenly attacked from
behind by an vuseen fos, who flour-
ished o shurp knife in close proximity
to the young man's heart. A vigor-
ous outery from Charlie brought the
would-
be assassin wus gone., The police
warned Charlle to be on his guard,
especinlly in certain streets; and then
he enlled o eab, and was driven back
to the St Charles, his mind full of
conflicting emotions,

Another thing troubled him beyond
words.  In all the time he had been
in New Orleans, he had not received
one letter from Louise, not a line, nor
the expected kodak pieture—nothing.

Late one night Charlie Miller was
awakened Jo find some one in his
room. A tall figore with a masked
fuce was bending over his open trunk,
hastily turning over It contents
With o stifled cry Charlie sprang up
in bed; but the thief dashed wildly
past him, and was ont of the room in
on instant, No traces wero found of
the thief, and uwpon investigation,
Charlie discovered to his surprise,thut
none of his valnables were missing:
nothing but a package of kodule pie
tures, which were yet to bedeveloped.

Satureday night, the twenty-eighth
of April, enme, and Charlie invited his
friend Dalton to accompany him to
the St Uharles theater. The play
was unsatisfactory, and between the
second and third acts Dalton excused
himself for a few moments, and left
the theater, e went straight to the
St. Charles hotel, nod going to the
offlee, inguired for mail for Charles F.
Miller, snd received a letter and a
small package, At sight of the pack-

ange, his face grew daria

“That accorsed kodak pleture has
come at last!” he mottered. “And
now Miller will recognize me; forl

or disgnisod myself, trasting
work and get away before it
In valn have [ tried to

have nes
to domy
wns too Inte.

put him cout of the wav, He is ever
L on the alert, and though he does not
suspect me, ha is on the lookout for
his hidden foe. Tonight i8 to see the
cnd. 1 have ranged sll,  We are to
drink in Miller's room after the thea-
ter: hils drink swill be ‘doctored,” and

| "These

he will not live an hour, No onz will
wuspect us | have an exeellent
disguise in readiness, and will ship on
board o certain little eraft, whieh
will be far away from here before
morning.”

me,

murderous thonghts were
rushing through his mind—the horri
ble purpose to remove his rival for-
ever from his path, that e might win
the girl who would—did he but know

it—never be coerced into marringe,
‘wln-n hasty footsteps fell upon his
ears, nnd turning swiftly, he saw be-

| self of i,

| which Lowlise

fore him—Charlie Miller.

Burton Danlton dropped the stolen
mnil upon o table, and stood glaring
wilidly at the unespected apparition
of Miller npon the seene. But Char-
lie's quick eves had caught sight of
his own name upon the package, and,
with o swift bound, he possessed him-
and tore it hastily open. A
of koduk pletures,
had neatly developed,
and the one on top was the pietare of
Davenport Day.

A ery of sarprise fell upon the sl
ence, and, turning, Charlie Miller be-

small package

| held Lonlse Stewnrt in company with

abiont his neck with a pretty little |

gesture, which plainly told the young
banker that he had nothing to fear
from Davenport Day.

Then followed & tender farewell, |
for Charlle was to leave on the early
morning train, and Louise would not
be able to see him again.

The lovers had hardly left the
secluded corner of the verandn, when,
from the shadow just below, o tull,
dark figure crept forth. A man with
n rod face, dark cyes and hair and
mustache: the general aspect of o
stage villnin—Davenport Day. His
fooe was darkened with anger, and
be shook his fist in the direction
which the yonng people had 1aken.

“8o!" he mutterod, harshly, “that is
my rivall The young man from Chi-
cago had better beware, for Daven-
port Day is not an easy one to Lafile,
I must marry that girl! Her father is
worth & couple of millions and 1 need
them. Ah!.ny fine Chicago boy, yon
had better look out, for your little
gume s not won yoet—aot much! lle |
must be put ont of the way. It will
not bo impossibie. He hus never seen
me, and ke must not see my photo-
graph. Confound that kedalk! It has
esused me trouble enough; Ymt Il
conquer yet!"

It was on a fair April morning,

when u eah rolled up to the St |

Charles hotel, in the quaint old ity
of New Orleans, and a young man
alighted. Entoring the hotel he reg-

her father. With ontsiretehed hands,
she rushed to his siide,

SO! Charlie! Charlie!” she eried.
“1 have never had o letter from vou
sinee you left me at Hot Springs, and
| was so sure that vou were (11, | per-
sunded papa to come on here! [ know
now who intercepted our Jetters: |
| have found him out: it is that horrible
| Davenport Day —'m-l why! Charlie—
there he wsnow!" And her indignant
eyes vested wpon Burton Dalton's
wrathful fuce, who saw that his game
Was up.

|  All at onee the ery of
upon the mnight. The

| hotel was wrapped In flames from
dome Lo basement. 1t had broken
out sosuddenly, and must have been
burning so long, that there was no

}III"H"

In the midst of it all, the horrible
conflagration, the shrieks and groaus,
nnd mad exeitement. Davenport Day

| belield his rival holding Loulse close
| to hls lLearty, making mad lhuste
| throngh the horrors of the scene out
| to mafety. With a wild execrntion,
the wvillnin twrned swiftly, and
| plunged into the flames. It is not
| known whether he moeant to sacrifice
| hix own life, or whether, bewlldered
by the dincovery of his attempted
| erimes, and maddened by the awful
sreenes aronnd, he loat control over
his own actions, but it is ecertain that
| he perished In the burning bullding,
| and was seen no move.

Over his bad past Louise snd her
lover, now happily united—for her
1fntlm- no longer opposed the mar

| riage—have agreed to drop the weil

“fire” arose
St Chorles

istered his name: Charles F. Miller, 10! forgeffulness. They are huppy,

Chleago, 11l Almost the fiest person | and 5o we will leave them.

ON FIRE IN MID-OCEAN.

HOW FLAMES ARE HANDLED
ON GREAT STEAMERS,

Get Away From the Ship and Look Out
for the Passsugor's Comfort, Is the Ad-
vice of One Capisio—Buraing of the
Btoamer Atlantlo

“What would you do if the Jeu-
tounle took fire In mid-ocean, with a
thousand passongors on board, and
the fire so bad that there was no way
of putting It out?”

Thut question was put to Captain
John J. Camoron, the commander of
the White Star line's erack boat, by
a New York Journal man.

«] should get away from tho ship
just us quickly as possiblo, put the
rafus togother, get all the provisions
into the bouts and rafts that time
and room would allow, seo that the
passengors were made as  comflorta-
ble in the boals as cireumstancas
would permit, get tha sallors over:
board and then go over the side my-
sell.

Thera are fow old captains who
have not experienced a fire at sen
They tell of 1t with bated breath as
the most torrible expeorience of
their lives. Itis no rare thing for
ships to como Into port with a fire
raging in their hold or tholr cpal-
bunikers Captain Cameron knows
ull aboat it, as he has *been there
more than once.” He never lost a
vessel or n life. though—nlways suc-
ceeding in smothering the fdre and
reuching land.

As an illustration of the working
of his {des, Captaln Camervon tells
thoe story of the burning of the At-
lantie.  Her captain was Robert Mae-
Dougal, as fine an old sallor as ever
irod ndeck.  ‘They left Boston for
Liverpool with o hundred saloon
passongars and forty or fifty In the
sloeerage She was o slow boat and
took from twelve to fourteen days to
c¢ross the oconn. But sho wis ona of
the stanch, old-fashioned kind, with-
out uny Irllls on her, but a splendid,
seaworthy ship

When five days out fire was dis-
covercd in the hold, How It started

no ony ever kooew. Captain Muao
Douygal examined it himself and
found it wus pretty bad, but he
thought he could smother it and
reach Liverpool all right The
hatches were usilod down tight to
keop all wsir out and watsr was

pumpsd Iuto the spot where the firo
wis

None of tho passengoers knew any-
thing ubout it at frst. The dJday
following the discovery it was found

that the fire wus pgaining. The
smoke that trickiel through every
erevice made It impossible to con-

ceal the situation [rom
gers any longer,
Cantain MacDougnl summonaed all
the mon and told them the ship was
on fire.  Me nssured them that there
wus very little danger, anid sald he
thought thoy conld reach port bolore
the fire gained enoagh
be dangorous.
The engines
most possiblo speod, and

the passan-

wera driven at the ut-
the hold

was deluged with a strosm of wutor
thut woulid have put out any or-
dinary fire. That nizht, however,

the gallant eaptain realized that the
flames wero gaining the victory.

At midnight the chiafl enginear re-
portad that the heat was becoming
50 Intense In the engine room that
1t was almost impossible to remmn
there. At the some time the first
oflicer reportod that, so far as he
could see, the fire had become un-
managzeable

headway to |

| al

| 'hﬂpol »

the northward. Rockets were sent
up and she bore down on them. Two
hours later all hands wore safe on
bowrd a blg freight bout on her way
to Southampton.

FOUR CABS |IN ANHAPOLI!.

Thelr Use as Streo* Wry Sometimes
Causes Awkwa . Turprise.

“I'have just returned froma mald-
on visit to Annapolis,” sald a trav-
eler to a writer for the Washington
Star, **and I had an experionce down
thero that took a fall out of my con-
ceit and brulsed ¢ until it got o
complexion like an egg plant. You
lknow they have cabs down in An-
napolis, I think there are about
four of them altogather, and the tar-
iff charge is fifteen conts for a ride
from ono place in the city to the
other. 1 huiled an empty one the
other morning, comlng out of the
scasdemy grounds, and instructed
the driver to take me to the depot
While we were rattling away down
the street J cspied on the corner
ahead of me one of the most
lovely npparitions in the shapoe of o

summer glel it has  ever been
my good fortune to gaze upon. As
the vehlcle approached her 1 as-

sumed my most fuseinating mannaer
and prepared to look as alluringly
s [ eould at the exquisite creature.
You can imagine my surprise when,
aftor giving me one glanes, sho
ralsdd her dalntily gloved hand and
stopped the cabh  The door flew
open mnd in she climbed. 1If I was
surprised at this part of her per-
formance | was even more thunder-
struck at the fact thas she didn't
tnka the slightest notice of mo in
the world. [ had not heretolore
been in the habit of hiring cabs and
having them stopped and entered by
strangers, no matter how pretty and
engaging they might be, and my irs
was rising to the point ol casusing
me to inguire what she wanted in
the vehicle, when the driver looked
back and seotentionsly inguired,
aod the malden podded

When we resched the
she drew fifteen conts
from her shopping bag and
handed them to the driver and
daintily tripped out of the cab I
handed him u half o dollar and while
he was counting out the change 1
ingaired if It was customary for good
looking young ladies to jump into
hils cab when an eligible young man
had bived it He told me that he
suw that I wns a stranger and not
familine with the ecustom, but that
the cabs were regarded by the na-
tives of Anaapolis very much in the
light of street cars and {f one hap-
pencd to Bo going in the direction
that a person wished to also go, the
lutter hailed 1t and got In the same
as ho or she would in a publie con-
veyance that ran on ralls and wont o
regzular route. But I thought I had
mude & conguest all the same and
was pretty thoroughly knockeda out
when the glel gave mo to undeprstand
that she wasn't oven aware of my ex-
istonocs, ™

approval,
stution'

SWORDS OF DAMASCUS,

Wonderiul Weapons the Art of Making
Which Is Lot

To the lovers of strange goods the

bazanrs of Damascus are far more

luring than those of Cairo or Con-

| stactinople; the capacious chests of

The captain orderod all hands on !

deck aus qulckly as possible, in order
oot to alurm the slecping passon-
frers.
were carofully in all

etowed away

Spov sl g o |
Provisions and kegs of water | .10 Jayars of fron and steol, so finely

the life-boats fCompasses, chronom- |

eters  and  sextants were packed
fnto them. Blankets, oilskins and
other necessaries wore added, and |
the duavits were swung ready for
Inunching the boats at a moment's
notice

The erew behaved admirably,

having perfect confidence in their |

captain. Thers was no looting of
the stewnrd’s room, no raid upon the
rum, as occaslonally happens

Captain MeDougal determined to
hang on as long us possible, in the
hope of sighting another ship. He
knew he was right in the beaten |
track of ocean vessels, and wished
to avold taking to the boats if
possible

the merchants contaln much that we
wauld buy ware our purses longer.
ld embroideries of wonderful colors,
delieate China silks of many hues,
swords of cunnlng workmanship. all
those Ite pllel besidaus on the ¢
It is but seldom that a reallr ¢ 1
specimen of the Damascous sworu cun
be obtained, for the art of working
and engraving steel is dead.

These swords were made ol alter-

temjperad that the blade would bend
to the hilt without breaking, with
an edge eo keen that no coat of mall
c¢oulil resist it. and a surface so
highly polished that when a Moslem
wished to rvesarrange his turban he
naed his sword for a looking glass.

Pilate's Ilnrrlm.uu of the Crucifizsion.

In the **Acts of Pilate,” an early
apocryphal work quoted by both

| Tertallian und Justin Martyr, 1 find

the following: +I have ut length
been foreed to consent to the eruei-
fixion of Jesus Christ, though very
| much  against my will. For the
world nover saw, and perhaps never

| will see anothor of suen piety and

At noon the fire had gained such |

headway that It beeame evident that
it must break out before the follow-
ing morning.

Captain McDoungal, realizing that
tho ship must be abandoned, deter-
mined to do it before sunset He
cialled all the passenvers together
und told them of his determination,
directing them to make haste and
put on thelr heaviest clothing and to
stow eway as much of their valu-
ables as they could carry.

It was just before sunset that the
order was glven to man the boats
The fire, hitherto confined to the
hold, had token posseseion of other
paris of the vessel's inside, and the
amount of water that had been
pumped in made her e very low and
roll terribly.

Fortunately the sen was ealm. The
bouts wore Inunched and women and
children sent overbosed. ‘Then came
the sailors, them the officers, and
when all on board were salaly stowed
away the galiant old captain swang
over the side and took command of
the little fleet.

Sails were holstod and the flotilla
headed eastward. They had not left
the ship fifteen minutes when the
flames burst through the deck with
a roar. In a fow minutes the brave
capiain saw the thing he loved most
on earth simply n mass of fire

Two hours sfter the vesssl sank
the smoke of & steamer wus seon to

|
[

uprightness. While He hung upon
| the cross a horrld darkness which
covered the ecarth scemed to
thranten its  final end. * Y
I did all T could to save Him
from the mallee of the Jews but fear
of & total Insurrcetion foreced me to
sperifica Him to the pesee and inter-
est of your empire.” This Is from
the chapter entitlod Pllate's lotter
to Tibkerias.™

lol!unlng Directions

It was ralning pretty hard when
the old min game  into the parlor.
In fact, the rain was rattling on the
tin rool of the porch so loudly that
thore could be no doubt about the
weather,

“Er—how is the weather out?”
nskod the young man who was ecalle
ing on thoe daughter of the house.

| Ho asked In trepldation, becausa he

knew he was none too welcome.

The old man Jooked st him for a
moment and said: ~Clear.™

And the young man cleared.
The ¥ eason.

Seedyman—Sir, I am taking up a
collection nmong the merchants of
this city to enable me to re-establish
mysell in buslpess; will you contrib-
ute’

Showeass-~What elaim have you
on the nsaistance of the merohants?

Seedyman—I am the author of a
book entitled, “How to Be Success.
ful in Business Without Advertis-
Ing. "—Printer's Inl.

TEACHING THE CAT A LESSON.

And Me DIQ 1t so That Win Wife Is Not
Likely to Forgot I

The man who always has a cure
for evory ill and a remody for every
ovil showed one of his strokes of
gonius the other day. His wile's
eat had acquired & fondness for one
of the bathtubs In the house. Of
course, this tub was in the room
next to the dressing room of the
master of the house. Of course, tho
mastor of the house doosn't like cats.

“‘Fannle,” he said, I found that
eat snoozing in my bathtub again
to-day."

“I'm sorry, dear," she said. «I
have trled to break her of that habit
but [ don't seem to succoad. ™

“Well, we must have that cat
drowned,” hoe sald floreely.

His wifo protested mildly.

*“Ihat is the only annoying trick
she has,"” she said.  *It would be
pity to kill her."

“Then,” said the man of the
house, *I'll take this thing into my
own hands. Now, I'll just explain
to you how I'll do it. You know how
sho gots into the tub She takes o
run, leaps to the edge and goes in
without n stop. I'm going to run
about theee inches of water Into
the tub, let it stand there and let
her get a sousing. You know how a
eat lkeos water,” ho added signifi-

cantly.

He put his plan inte operation
nt onee, savs the New York Tribune.
That afternoon pussie did her
little hurdlo race, as usual, over the
side of the bath tub The plan

worked to perfection. There waan
lond ery, & streik of cat through
the dressing room and n wet fash
into the sewing room. Near the
door of this room stood a perch on
which rested In poaceful sleepiness
o dignified parrot. The ecat tried
this huprdle but missed It, and the
parrvot, knocked to the floor, added

to the force of the cyelone which
went roging around the house. A
table was koocked over and a

statue of the Venus of Milo. already
shotrt of arms, was made legless
Tho adored baby of the house wus
frightonced into spasms, the parrot
scolded wnd screumed herself into a
fit and afterward the dripplng cat,
having made a lightning tour of the

house, was found, trembling and
subdued, on her mistress' jucket,
price e

| hope.," sald the lord of the

manor, when he had surveyed the
seene of wreckage, “that thls will

teach your cat a lesson.™

«l hope =0,” said his wile, sooth-
ing the baby and looking av the

Jucket with mournful eyes.

*“There is only one way to po
whout such thiogs,” sald the lius-
bund, with satisfaetion, +«I1 pride
mysclf on being able to handle ani-
muls "  And bls wife discreetly said
nothing

TOO ™M UCH WARDROBE.

The Mpannger Mdo't Am-trmm of the
Juvenlle's Luxarisusness

A manager who had not been pay-

ins sularies for o great while ealled

togother one day and
»entlemen, our noxt stand
ghteon miles  from here, and I
have only enough money to pay rail-
voud Tares for the ladles and myself,
but | met a farmer on a load of hay

nig l'l'll]]'iln_’.'

s

is &1

this worming whe had just come
over the rond. He assutes me on
his honor as a gentleman and a

fwrmer that the roads are good and
the biackberrios ripe along tho en-
tiro toute, and here I8 ten conts-
get o plug of tobueco to jolly you
up on the way and you won't mind
the wall at all™

Well, for 50 many, many months
the ghost had failed at due inter-
vals to sulute this little bund, thet
the leading man decided upon re-
maining in the village and trusting
to luek, writes Marie Adair in the
Chiengo Inter QOcean. In  conse-
cuenes, the Jjuvenile man was
obliged thereafter to double the
leading part with his own.

Alter several weeks of this extra
work he summoned sulliclent cour-
sge to domand the price of his lnun-
dry.

“/low much money do you re-
quire?” nsked the manager

wFifty conts,” said the actor. «]
hadl five shirts and—""

oiveat Scott" interrupted the
manager, *five shirts! Why, my

boy, what folly! I nover had but two
shirt« nt a time in my life How
can you get out of hotels with five
shirts to carry

vllesides,” the young man con-
tinued, I am obliged to have a
postage stamp"

“What!" exclaimed the manager,
“a portuge stamp? Do you for =
moment think I will give you a post-
age stamp, and have you writing to
some manager for another engnge-
ment and leave me in the lureh? No,
sir: no, sl Here's twonty-six conts
for your laundry, but don't tell the
other bhoys 1 gave you money ur
thiey il all be after mo."

‘e Cheerfol Jdiot Again.

<Talk abous lawyers,” suid the ou
thustustie man, <there are mighty
fow of them can hold s eandle to
old Gronthend  Why, that man has
egal knowledge by the barrel”

By the barrol?™ exelalmed the
cheorful idiot. I always shoaght
he sold it by the ense. ™

Neglootod News
A Westorn editor, in answer to the
complaint of a subseriber that he
did not give news enough, advised
him, when news was searce. 1o read
the bible, which, he had no doubt,
would he oews to him.

Heredity,
Cynie—Women aro fools Binniok
wll, Il there is anything in

hundll.y an acqualntance with some
of their soos would lewd us to think
s0.—Town Topics

' That Tired Feeling

Tadoeto an Impoverished eonilitioes of tho blond,
It #honld bo overrome withont delay, and the
best way to scoomplish this result s to take

H ood ’s Sarsa~

parille
vitalize the blood, glve

sirength  and  appetite Clm

and produce swoet and refreshing wloep. Do sure
l-onr. Homl's Huw;mrlll.u. and ur.ly Hood's

Hood's Fllls eure nuusea atisen and uluu.u-_.

Nood's Sarsmparilin,
which will purify nod

Mnlulu were first r:!aptuh}-l in statoary =
T lBoG,

F. J. CHENEY & 00, Toledo, O, Propra of
Hall's Caturrh Curo, offer £100 reward for any
easo of caturrll that cun Bol be cured by taking
Hall's Ctonrrh Cure. Sond for testimouninls,
free, Sold I.:)' Drugirists, e

Butler wrote “Hudibray"

yoears ol

uiter be was @

Wall Paper,
1:- te e making 85.00 w KBS serdey selltng
our i Paper. Our Fall samples are now resdy
and will be srnl on recalpt of 1100 Thoen gonds
fre selling raplily e the prices are extremmely bow,
l!lﬂnll oo 'lll,rr 2 Fail line wiil rocolve Le Sprise
Opder goks and rulos for mesnnr

eamples g

ag fron 1.- M0 padd for samplcs W be e
g i fesl 00 onder. Esvlu-tve terriior
Iven. Wrile st dbee for the sgeney. CHICA

ALL PAPER CO., H. K. Holder, Mgr.,
I188- 135 Watash Ave., Chlougo.

Godatrey moeans God's pence.  The name was
made famous by Godirey of Boulllon

Mis. M. Schaenberger, Beaver Dam.,
Wis,, writes: “We have used Dr
Thomas' Ecleetric Ol in our family
for Coughs, Colds, Croup and Rheuma-
tism. It cures every time."

As fnte am 1500 the Fronvh had no scenery

and the players neser lolb ihe stage duringa
pt'rhlrm.m‘ ]

The first trial of Dr. Wood's Norvway
Piue Syrup will satisfy any one that
the lung-healing virtue of the pioe
tree has now been refined fnlo an
effective and convenient cough medi-
vine. Sold by all dealers on a guaran
tee of sutisfaction,

I1n connection with the Chinese oatl
u story is told of o representative of
the middle kingdom who onece sps
peared to pive evidence in court. Hae
was politely consulted as to the
method he would prefer to be sworn,
“0h," said 2e, with a breadth of out
look not common in Sir John Bridge's
court, “kill “im ecock, break 'im plate,

smell ‘im book, all samey.”

€ @eAT KIDNEY LIVER 2 SHASRER
Dissolves Gravel
Gall stone, brick dost in urine, pain in urethm,
straining after urination, painin the back snd
hips, sudden stoppago of Waler with prossure.

Bright's Disease

Tube casts in urine, scanty urine, Sivamp-Kood
oures urinary troubles and kidney dificulties,

Liver Compiaint

Torpid or enlarged liver, foul breath, bilionm
ness, hillous headache, poor digestion, gout.

Catarrhoie Bladder

Inflaramation, frritation, uleerntion, dribblleg,

frequent calls, pass biood, mucus or pus,

At Droggists 50 conts and 1,00 Sixe,

* luvallds’ Guide to ITealth™ free—Conmitation frem.
Dt Kxpsn & Co,, BisonaMTon, N. Y.

W L. CLAS

I3 THE BEST.

,,ggu

DRKILMER'S

NOBQUEARING.
95. CORDOVAN,
FRENCH& ENAMELLED CALF
23.)3 50 FINE CALFS KANEAMR
33 umuc: aSoLEs,

~* BROCKTON, MAS3.
You uu anve money by wearing the
W, L. Douglaos 83.00 Shos.

wao are the | t manufacturers of

this gradeof shoes 1o the world, snd guarantes tedr -

value by wtamping the pamo an

tettom, which protect you against high prices and

profita, Our dhoes ogaal

work in style, u? nmng and wearing

ih have tham sold everywhere at lawer prices for
the value given than any other make, Take no sk

witate, If your dealer canoot supply you, we can.

.00 mow 1o
-:"u'n- 2o
Prstimeninin anod i
leo 0 MFA. CO, 43 Widarh dvo.

MAILED FREE

s auy Firmer or Farmer's Wifs

“Up To DATE DAIRYING *

eontalning Pl favtroction hew to te arn
Grade ., muke

miwih Less Labor g [lore Money

Rarvirwing and expinining in & practlcnl manmes . . .
Trs NORMANDY (reenen) SYSTEM,
DANISH DAIRY SYBTEM ane
ELG!'N SEPARATOR SyYsTEm
wivich have heowght presperity and rase (o e dairy lermes
mmh&r ﬁ:.:lhﬂl: lnle-nnhgm Mailed FREE an
w y send b of neightoiing lure.
Address R LESPIN e

whe enn toen, ASSE,
E.‘a....L.“‘i."’.Z‘..... - ':”9_'.'_,.;5.!




